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** More fool he! The mun who re-on
lists in this territory mmst be either
drunk or Dutch.” And Pike relapsed
into gloowy silence agzin. his eyes
fixed opon the faint licker of the bar
lights at Ceralvo's wmiles uwway, but
Wing only luugbed aguin, sud still
puling away «t his pipe went ou down
the winding trail to where in the desp
shelter of the rocky walls u pool of
water lay glemming. Here he threw
himself fat, and lying seide his pre
wlous pipe drank long und eagerly; then
with a sudden plunge ke doused his hot
face in the cooling flood and came up
dripping.

“Thank the Lord | have no descrt
march to make todsy—all on o wild
goose chase,'' was his pions ejacula-
tion. “'What on earth could have in-
duced the paymaster to send a detach-
ment over to the Gila?®"' He took from
his pocket 8 penciled note and slowly
twisted it in his fingers, It was two
dark to read, but in its soldierly brevity
he almost knew it by heart.

“The major seut Donovan with half
the escort back to the Gila vn an Apache
scare this morning. They will prob-
ably return your way, empty handed.
Signal if they have passed. Latham
kuows vour code and we have a good
glasa, Sind man to Ceralvo’s with
ordera for them to join at onee if they
haven't come, and flag or torch when
they pass yon. [t's my belicf they've
gone thery, "'

This war signed Ly Feeny and over
and aghin bhud Wing  heen spocalating
a8 to what it nll meant. Whon the es-
cort with the ambulanee sud paymaster
went throogh before the dawn, Feeny
hind roused him to ask if anything had
beem henrd of Indinps on the warpath
between them and the Sonora Hoe, and
the answer wasg both prompt and  posi-
tive, "*No." As for their beiog north
or north of west of his station, and up
toward the Gils, Wing sconted the sug-
gestion, He wished, however, that
Juckson were back with such fidings as
he had picked up at Cernlvo's, It was
dalways best to be prepared, even thongh
this was some distance away from the
custamnry raiding ground of the trile,

Just then there ciane o hsil from
aloft.  Pikey was shonting.

AN right,' answered Wing cheer-
ily; “‘bethero inn minute,”" and then
hewent apringing np the trail nythongh
tho climb of 400 feet were 1 mero bug-
atelle,

“What's up? Joackson here? he
aslod, ghort of breath, a8 he regelied the
littlo nook fowhich theiy brush eovered
tents were pitched.  Thero was no re-
ply.

U Pike!
ho onllil.

Aud presently, faint nwl for, some-
wheto down in the dark canyon to the
south, n voles replied:

“Down hyar,  Something's coming
up the ropd. " '

Surely enongh.  Probably a quarter
il away o dim light as of & swing-
ing lantern eonld be seen following the
winding of the rough and rock ribbed
road. Then cume the olick of ironshod
hoofs, the erack of the long mule whip,
and a resonunt imprecation  in Npanish
lovaled at  the invizible dreaft ani-
maly, Bounding lightly down the
southward poath, SBergeant Wing soon
reached the readside, and there found
Pike in converse with o brace of horse-
Hiell,

*It's old Harvey's ontfit, from Yuma,
malking for Moreno's, " vouchsufed the,
soldier, 4

“Oh, {8 that you, Bergennt Wing?
I cnght to have known you were here,
I'm Ned Hurvev." And the taller
horseman held out a hand, which Wing
gragped and shook with cordinl fervor.

“Which way, Mr. Harvey, aud who
arg with yon @'

“Home to Treson, My sidters are in
Coneord behind ne, going to visit the
old folks for a fow weeks before their
trip to Cnlu. "'

“Yon don’t tell me!" exclpimed
Wing: *‘They’re thefirst lndies to pnss
through hew sinee I esmo onduty at
the station two montlis ngo, Yon stay
at Moveno's, | suppose ;"

“Yes: the governor mecets us there
with relays and fonr or five men. We
knew there would bo no dimger welt
of the Santa Marie, "

HWee-LIL did you stop nt Cernlvo’s
or st any of their people 2*

YN0, | never put in there,  Father's
very snapicions of that gang.  Why do
yonu nak, (honghy'!

Wing hesi
story afloat
said:  **The puymauste

O Pike! Where ato you #*

“There wis some
it Apaches, " ho finnlly
‘8 gseort threw
WA

2

Tha taller horseman held out his hand,
swhich Wing shook with cordial fervor.
off a detachment toward the Gila this
morning, and I sent one of my two men
back to Ceralvo's to iuguire, Yon

must have met him."'

‘“No, we made a cireuit—came by
the old trail around the head of the
glongh. We haven't paseed anybody,
have we, Tony?"' he asked of the si-
Jent horseman by his side.

“None, senor; but there were many
hoof trails leading to Ceralvo's,”” was
the answer, in the Spanish tongue,

“Then you'll need water here, Mr.

. It's a 10 mile pull across to

t sounded to the trooper’s unaccus-
tomed sara.  “‘Surely oot st Moreno's
ret?”

“Not yet, paguita mia, Is Ruth
awake? Tell her to poke that curly
pate of bars cut of the door, [ want
you to know Mr. Wing, Bergeant Wing,
who hss charge of the signal station
nere. "

Almost instantly a élender hand, hold-
Ing a little brass hurricane lantern, ap-
peared at the opening, followed by a
sweet, moiling face, while just behind
It peered another, only a trifle older and
more serious, yet every whit as pretty,
Wing raised his old felt hat and mentally
cursed the luck that had sent him down
there in his ragged shirt eleeves. Pike,
the cynic, busied himself in getting
the buckets from underneath the stout
spring wagon, and bnmped his head
savagely against the trunk luden boot us
he ewerged. y

| never dreamed of meeing ludies
tonight,'’ Inughed the sergeant., “*It's
the rarest sight in all the world here,
but 1 remember you well when yon
cume to Yuma last year., Thut was
when you were going to school at Bun
Francisco, 1 believe,"

“That was whon I was in short
(resses and a long face, sergeant,’’
merrily answered the younger girl, 1
huted the iden of going there to school,
Fan, here. was willing cenough, but 1
had never know unything but Arizona
and Mexico, All 1 could think of was
that 1 was leaving home, ™'

“Bhe was soon reconciled, Mr.
Wing. " said Misi Harvey : **there wore
some very pleasant people on the steam-
er."

"Oh, very pleasant for yon, Fan, Lnt |
what did they care for n chit of 1479
Yonu had lovely times, of course. "

“So did yon, Roth, from the vory
day Mr. Drommend helped you to eatch
your dolphin, "'

“Ah! we weremore than hnlf way to
San  Froncisco thon," protested Miss
Ruth promptly, ““and  nobody  had
tuken any notice of . me whatever up to
that minnte, "’

“Well, Mr. Dimmmond made ap for
lest time from that on, " linghed  the
elder sister.  “'1 never told of ber, Ned
—visn't I good?—but Ruth lost hor
young hesrt to a cavalry cadet not a
yoar out of the Point. ™

Y18 it our Licutonant Drammond
who waa with you " quevied Wing.

*Oh, Y8, why, to bLe sure, he
your vegiment,  He was poing back to
teatily Lefore romo court the pro

i3 of

{ than Lefore, and still there came no re-

sidio, and—waoasn't madame meant
alie wonldn't sllow Lim to enll en Huth |
ut the sehiool, even vwwhon | ol mized 1o

play chnperon and fusare strict
priety and no firting, **

Ruth Harvey h
ment, uplifted o litt L
ber sister, but the hond  dropped,
startled, and the ecolor rushed to her
fneo ot 'Wine's next words:

“Then yon've shoost sure tomeet the
Lentennnt tonigit or tomormrow.  Ho's |
voen sconting the Honta Marin and the
Christobal snd is due 2long hereat this
very moment, "

And now Miss Harvey had the field
to hersglf, for the younger gister drew
back into the dark deptha of tlio cov-
ered wagon and spolke no more.  In 10
minutes the team wns rattling down
the eastward elope, and Sergeant Wing
turned with o sigh as at lut even the
sonnd of hpofl and wheel had died away.
Slowly he c¢limbed the steep and
crooked truil to theiv aerie at tho penk.
No sign of Jackson yet, no message
reomy the  ranch, no signal dreg ot Mo-
feno’s or beyond.

Yot was he right in telling Harvey
witli stch precionn freight to push on
neross that open plain whon there was
even rmors of Apnches in thoair? The
lovoliness of those two davk, radiant
faces, the pretty white teeth flnshing in
the lantern light, the soft, silvery, girl-
ish voiees, the kindly, cordial handelasp
vouchsafed him by the older ns they
rolled uway -—these were things 1o stir
the henrt of any man long exilod in this |
desert land. It hnd beon s enstom
to spend an hour in ehat with his com-
rades hefore turning in for the night, |
but with Juckson still away end Pike
still plunged in gloom—with, moreover,
new and stivring emotions to fuvesti-
gate and analyss—Wing strolled off Ly |
himself, paessd arond the vocky but- |

i b the point and cameto tha brond |

g the custwasd way to |

ll:l"
o i |
h quick move-

wnd tp gilence

the dist 1,
[ovna i of tindor, dry bake
& expesnsg to the larming en
stoodd ina pyramid of firowood |
ey to bt in flame st first touch
of the torel. Close ut hand were tha
glcks of rveserve foel, “Nevor light
this until vou know the Indiane e
raiding west of the Christobal, "' woro
his orders. But well ho kuew that once
ignited it could be seen for muny a
league. Here again he filled hisfaithial
pipe, and moving a safe distance away
lighted ita charge and tossed the mateh
stump nmong the jogged rocks Lelow.
He saw tho spark go eailing down-
ward. nnwafted from ifs course by faint-,
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Mother and Child are Doing We:l.

Mra, Brown was sick. Her friends
said she would never get well, **What's
the trouble?’ *“0, some kind of fe-
mnle wenkness® The doctors have giv-
en up her case as hopeless, ‘She may
live for some time,’ they say, ‘but as
for a cure, that is quite out of the
question,’ "

“I don’t believe it," said A woman,
who heard the sad news, “T don't be-
leve she's any worse off than I was,
five years ago, from the same \rouble
and T don’t look very much likes dead
woman, do 1?"” Bhe certainly did not,
with her red, plump cheeks, brlﬁ?a
eyes, and 150 pounds of heallhy
bone, blood and flesh. “I'm going to
see her and tell her how she can get
well.” Bhedid so. Bheadvised s
Brown to take Dr. Plerce's Favorite
Prescription. Mrs, Brown touvk the
advice, also the medicine which cures
all kinds of delicate diseases so ¢om-
mon among women, and—got well.
That was two ﬁ:’“ ago. Last month
she presented Mr, Brown with a ten-

nd son, and “mother and child are

| the T

;rooms that opened to the front instead

olng well,

es{ breath of gir. Then he board Pike's
growl or something like it and called
to bim to ask if be heard Jackson. No
auswer,  Suore that be hnd heard the
grafl tbough ivarticulate voice of his
cotinule, ke hailed again more londly

ply. Sarprised, be stepped quickly
back around the rocky point to where
the tents lay under the sheltering clift
and came face to face with three dark,
shadowy forms, whose moccnsined foot-
steps gave no sound, whose masked and
blackened faces defied recognition,
whose cocked revolvers were thrust into
his very face before a lariat settled over
his shoulders, mapped wto place; and
yelling for help when help was miles
beyond range of his ringing voice Ser-
geant Wing was jerked viclemtly to
sarth, dragged into a tent, strapped to a
cot, deftly gagged and them Jeft to him-
self. Aun iostant later the Picacho was
lighted mp with a laorid, unearthly
rlgre: the hage colums of sparks went
whirling and himsing up en high, sad
‘ar and near the grest bescon woa
warning all seers that the flerce Apache
waa out o force and reiding the Yuma
road.

Away out across the desert ita red
glare chased the Concord wagon whore-
in, all unconscious of the danger signal,
the sisters were now chutting in a low
tone,

**Drive your best,"" had Harvey mut.
tered to his Mexican johu, ae ho loansd
out of the wmaddle to reach his ear.
“Not a word to alarm the girls,' he
cautioned his companion, " but be ready
for anything. "'

Far out beyond the swaying, bound-
ing vehicle; far out ucross the blistered
plain, the glare and glesm fell full
upon the brown adobe walls at Mo-
reno’s, and glittering eyes and swarthy
fuces peered through the westward
nperture, while out in the corral the
night lights were dancing to and fro,
and Feeny, sore perplexed, but obedi-
ent to orders, wus hurrying the prepu-
rations of his men,

Muorphy's wild asnnouncement had
carrvied conviction to the major's soul,
despite ull Feeny's pleadings, and the
sight of that bescon: furiously burning,
the thought of those helpless woanen
being borne off into the horrors of eap-
tivity nmong the Indians, had conspired
to rouse the paymaster to unlooked for
nasurtion of himself and bis nuthority.
In vain hed Focuy begged him to think
of his money, to remember that out-
laws wonld resort to suy trick to rob
him of s guard and micht have oven
overpowercd Wing aud his party and
then lghted the beacon, The chain of

evidence, the straight story told by his
murning visitor, the nwinl news con-
tained an the penciled note Lrought in |
by Mullon, were considerations too po- |
tont to be slighted,

In vain did Feeuy point ont to him |
that if Apaches were really in the
neighlborheod Wing wonld not be con-
temt with stortinr the five, bat wounld
surely signnl whither (o 2o in search
of them, and that no vistige of signal
toreh  hod appearcd. €1 Plunmer
vowoad |ooeonld pever povin know a
Mo el pence i he neglected to do
'.1!-._\'1]JL'.-_'.: or everythivug Su his Twar
to save the garle  Most reluciuntly ho
pgreed that Feeny dhonld remain in |
charge of the safe and the two drugged
untl helpless men.  Marphy and 2l the |
others were ordored oul forthwith lni
mareh rapidly northenstwand uneil they
etrick tho trail of the pursnit and then
to follow that.  In 15 mivutes, '.‘.‘il'h|
four puck mules ambling behind, away
they went into the darknees, and dll
that wus left to man the n vand de |
fend the government tre ry nguinst
all eomers was the phleginatic bhat de-
termined paymaster, his  physicilly
wrecked bnt devoted clerk, Sergoant
Feeny, raging at heart, but full of
fight, anid o half bresd pucker nimed
Pedro. The twoe sensaless and dranken
troopers were of conrse of no ose to any-
body.

Even as the detachment mounted,
Lathmum with it old Moreno appeared
ut the doorway shronded in his seripe. |
Approdching Marphy by the side fur- |
thest from  Plummer and the sergeant, |
ho slippeil 4 fat eanteen from under his
cloak and thrust it into the corporal’s
rendy  hiand. *Hush-h—no words, "'
ho whispered. Al 45 well. | keep
my promise,””  And so ing 2 had
slunk awuy, but Feeny wus on the off
sille quick a8 a shot, gnicker than the
corporal conld stow the bulky vessel
in his sadidle bags. Wresting it from
the nerveless hand of his junior, Peeny
hurled it with &1l his foree after the
Mexican's retreating form. It steuck
Moreno E() «a in the back of the neck
and eent him pitching heavily forward,

Only by entohing ot a horde post did
he save himself from a full, lint, a3 he
straightened up. his fuee wan one not to
he looked at without ¢ mdder; grind-
ing toath, suapping, Hashing oyes, venge.
ful eontortions of bhrow and jaw, lin
fury nond revenge, all wore quive
with the muoecles under that swa
kliin, and the glawding kuife
clusped Tn his upraised hand s,
ing into the r: nil ot of sight of |
the hated “‘grinpes,' he burst into

com whore sat his wile and
danghtor, and raging alond, through
that ho leaped like o panther to anpther |
dour, fastened on ‘the farther side, |
where one instunt ho stood before ad- |
mission ¢onld be geined, and throngh a |
panel in which there warily pesred a
bearded face, swarthy as his own, And '
then Senorn Moreno hurriedly banged
tho shutter and tdck up her guitar,
Something had to be done to hush the
uproar of blasphomy and imprecation
mingling with the ghont of exultation
that instantly followed her lord’s ad-
mission to tho den.

Nine o'clock come. Murphy and his
party were gone. The beacon still
blazed ut the westward pass. The twang
of the guitar had ceased.  Silomece
reigned about theranch,  Old Plammer
with anxions face plodded slowly up
and down the opem space in front of
the deserted bar. Feeny, with three
londed carbines close at hand and his
belt bristling with rovolvers, was di-
viding his attention between the safe
and tho still slecping troopers. Every
once in & while be would station the
major at the safe, which had been
hauled into the ecasternmost of the
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of on the corral, and, revolver in hand,
would patrol the premises, never fail-
ing to stop at a certain window behind
which he believed Moreno to be lurking
to warn that impulsive greaser not to
show his head outside his room if he
didn't want it blown off his shoulders;
never failing on his return to stir np
both recumbent forms with angry foot,
und then to shower in equal portions

| this affuir whon

driv- | &

10 rearv pe had mtrusted the anty y

of caring for the horses of his prostrate
comrades. Every fuculty he possessed
was on the alert, wakhing for the
faintest wign of treachery or hostility
from within, listening with dread bat
stern determination for the first sound
of huc? beats from without,
have been about 10 o'clock when, leav.
ing Mr. Dawes, the clerk, seated in the
dark interior beside the safe, Feeny

stepped furth to make another round,
stopped to look st Mullan and his part-
ner, now beginning to twitch unensily
and moan snd toss in their drunken
aleep, and then turned to seek the pay-
master, s

Whatever lighth Moreno had been
accustomed to burn by way of lare or
encouragement to belated travelers, all
was gloom tonight. The bar was si-
lenee and darkness. The bare east room
adjoining the carral was temmnted now
only by the clerk and the precious iron
box of "' greenbacks.”’ No glimmer of
lamp shuwed there. The westward
apartments, opening only one into
another and thence into the corval, were
still =8 the might and e¢ven when a
shutter was slowly pusbed from within,
08 though the ccoupants craved more
air, no gleam of light came throogh.

."Ben't show your ugly mug out
here, Moreno, "' cautioned Feeny for the
fourth or fifth time, "‘and warn any
d— cutthroat with you to keep in
hiding. The wan who attempts to
come out gets a buHet throogh him, "

There had been shrill protestation in
Mexican Spanish and Senova Moreno's
strident tones when first he conveyed his
orders to the master of the ranch, but
Moreno himmelf had made no audible
reply, und, as was conjectured, had
enjoined silemce on his wife, for after
that outbreak she npoke no more,

*I've got this upproach covered any-
bhow, " muttered the veteran. “*Now if
[ only had med to wutch those doors
into the corral, [ could pen Moreno and
whutever he has here at his back. It's
that gung of hell hounds we passed at
Ceralyo's that will pay us a call befgre
morning, or ['m & duffer, ™

Once again ho found the paymaster
wearily, aunxiously patrolling his self-
assumed post out beyvond the westwand
wall. The presence of common danger,
the stafl official's lorgetfulness of solf
and his funds in his determination to
nid the wwretched women whom he
tirmly believed to have Leen ran off by
the Apnches, bad won from the sergeant
the tribute of wore respectiul demean-
or, even though he held the story of the
raid to be nn out pnd cut lie,

“Any signs or sounds yet, sir?" he
guestionsd in mafiled tone,

“Why, | thought—just a moment
ngo—I heard romething like the crack
of a whip far out there on the plain.”

“*That'’s mighty strange, sir; no stage
is due coming cest nntil tomorrow
night, and no stage wonhl dare puil ot
on this streteh in fece of the waming
there at Picacho.™

“Well, 1t may have been imagina-
tion. Ay nerves are all unused to
this sort of thing. How do von work
vou want ta reload,

] il 1 understand
prried o revolver Beforo in

sergoant? 'm
it 1 never o
my Hfe,®

It must !

!

|

ke

th &

the glisteniner, wiclkel

Wosson, olicked  the
ety nuteh, tested the
evlinder and  touching the
lover showed his superior by the fe -.-l‘|
viather thun sight how the perfect ne- |
chanism was mado to furn on its hinge
and thrmst theompticd ghells from their
chamber,

“The Lord grant we may have no
eall to shoot tonight. sir, tnt I mis- |
doult the whole situation. That fire's
beginning to wear itsell ont already,
and any minute 1 look to hear the hoot
beats of the Morales gang, snrround-
ing us here on every side. If theoy'll
only hold off t1ll toward morning and |
ean brace np thete two poor devils |
they've poisoned, we con stund "em off
awhile until our follows Berin to come
back cr Lientenant Drummond hears
of the guthering. "

“And do youetill believe there are |
no Apaches in this bosiness?"' susked
the major,

“*Not ent morth or west, sir; they're
thick enongh shead in the Santa Maria,
bt not to the north, not to the westi—1
ciin't belisve that, Those Morales fel-
lows know everything that isgo
They knew that just aboot ¢
Ned Hutvey was expeeted al
ing his sisters home, Thoy
had never seenn bim aud conld
he made to believe the story, A
thing has been done to hold aa back,
first at Ceralvo's and afterward bera
until they conld guther all their gang
in force sufliciont to' attae®,
Hist! listen! TI y v
ot ¢ut there, the ot
Tucson road, cast.
eoine  of (PR
Evep wateh bere, muj
sl ehindl

Hustily picking np n carld
d the a Pecny 1
peress  the simdy bary
in tho darimess to the
Ploammer’s heart bopt 1
a8 e listencd for the heil,
moro he could hedr hopt |
voiced of nuimin low tonea: then, low
toned, too, butsl ind storn, FPeeny's
chnll ¢ night:

[Feeny
Pluted
hamier

1
1
"

then—

No,

1

I

it's

one r back!
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Instantly the invisible puarty halted,
snrprised. but with the prompiness hom
of fromtier expiricnce back came the
nswer:

*Friends,

“Who

" Lieory
som. locking for Morono's
yon?'"

“Uniped States cavalry on  escort
duty. How many in your party #*’

“Only two here. We wore delayed
by Apache signs in the Santn Maria,
The rest are some miles behind with
relay mmules. Are we near the ranch?
What's that light ont to the west?"’

“Never mind that now. Dimmount
and come up alone, Mr, Harvey, Imust

St

recognize you first, " = I
1ty Bhould Be in Every Honre,

[mmwml

J. B. Wilson, 371 Clay St., Sharps-
burg, Pa., says he will not be without
Dr.r%lngsNew Discovery for consump-
tion, Coughs and Colds, that it cared
his wife who was threatened with
Poneumonia after an attack of ‘La
Grippe,” when various other remedles
and several physicians had done her no
good. Robert Barber, of Cooksport,Pa.,
elaims Dr, King's New l}lmvor‘y has
done him more good than anyth E.E he
ever used for Lung Trouble. Nothin
like it. Try}it. ‘ree es a

are you and where from "'
» Harvey and porty (rom Tue-

Who are

- y

Btore.

eold water ‘and hot imprecations upon
them,

D, J. Hump
[ bottle,

| starving,’

| you Get

from the |

A moment |
eits onid the |

THE TEARLESS LIFE.

In the low moon's peusive splender,
Net in day'e Pame,
Very soft nnd very towlier
Breathe her dear name,
Wiile the night wind's bymn s blendiag
With the near wave,
And the sinasaoths are bending
Above her grave.

For ber hta and deeds wors holy,
, sister, wife.
Perfoct did the lofty, lowly, /
Sers es charity the pabdens -
™ was Sudd
Hers sleapless love. NS
Ohb. with all trus ladies oldes, b4
Bhe glows abors. _‘,-'...*
Yol from us she's not depasted;
Yet ia this aphers

—Nuw York Redges,

MRS. "GUSTE.

A couple of years ago my husband
and 1 chanced to be spending a winter
in Vickabarg. The houss we rented
was near & nice old fashioned market,
where [ went as much for an occasional
chat with the proprietor as for the very
good things she sold me. She was a
stout, brisk old French woman, a wid-
ow, Mme. Auguste Disnlonard by name,
rather German in appearance, but very
French in her manners as she talked
from bebhind her bars or bustled about
her shop, directing and sometimes acold-
ing her underlings. She was delighted,
the first duy I went to market, to have
me speak French to her, and soon we
were quite intimate, Before the win-
ter wasover and I bad returned to New
York she had told me, bit by bit, a
great deal of the story of her life.
Translated from her queer half German
patois and pieced together, it ran some-
what as follows:

**1 was born in 1840, in Lure, near
Alsace, in the old Franche Comte, Aft-
er my mother died I lived with my
grandwother. When my grandmother
died, | conld not go back to my father,
for he had married again, had a lurge
fnmily and was very peor. Some of
oyrne'ghb‘:m wero coming to America,
And | come with them, We took asail-
ing vessel to New Orleans, and the voy-
age lasted 44 days, Two yecars after
reaching New Orleans | married a
young Frenchman who had & nice little
snm of monoy. Then my tronbles be-
gan, for he would not have a gettled
home, us | wished, but wanted to toay-
el all the time. 1 kept him in New
Orleans maost of the time for two years,
bot then he got too restless, and wo be-
gan to gud about the country. We wont
up the river to Memphis nud St. Lonis,
then we traveled through Kentneky und
Tenunessen, Later wo went to Califor-
nin, When the war Liroks out, we were
back in Kentucky. My husband en-
listed in the sonthern ariey, leaving me
in Columbus with very little woney,
1 lived therenntil my money was near-
ly gone and then took a Loat to Vieks-
burg. 1 reached Vicksburg jnst before
travel wasstopped, Thesdego lasted 48
duys, | helped nurse in the hospitals,
and oneduy, when 4 wis sent gut for
drogs, was strack by a Yankee shell
and wounded in the forehend, At tho
end of the siege Yankee doctors and
nurses took charyge of the hospitals, aud
1 had no workfand 1o money. Some of
my neighbors were withont nioney and
food and eame in to gee mo and said:
*Madnme, what sholl we do? We ars
1 said, *Go home apd I will
think what to de.'  Then [ was offered
rations. ‘Rations for what?' I asked
‘Lam no Yankes goldier. Why sbould
I tuke tations of you?" Then 1 said to
the peighbors: 'We will make beer.
Get me two barrels of water, esome
yeast, hops, molusses and corn, When
the Yankeo's whisky is gone, he will be
glad to drink my beer and will have to
pay forit,’ Sometimes he did not pay,
bt mostly he did, and we lived a year
by makibg beer.

“There was military law in Vicks-
burg, General D, was in command for
u long time. Thers was o very strong
feeling ugninst bim. I think ho was
the meanest man that ever lived, I
knew everybody bated bim, One day |
said, ‘1 an going to Geaneral D. to get
permit toopen nstore,’ Every oue said,
"Hoe 18 toomean to give you one' 1
gnid, ‘1 will try." Iwent to him and
suid very politely, *General D., | want
a permit to open astore.” Ho nsked
mo, 'Why should I give you a permit?
Isaid, ' Beeanse 1 must raake some mén-
ey to live," He said, ‘Are you Irish?¥
‘Mo, Arc you Dutch? *No.' ‘Age

1?' *No.' *Areyon Freoch?
Yeu.' ‘Thea go to Napoleen fora per-
mit,’

“Afterawhile General 1), left Viels-
burg, sud Genersl B, was in command,
One worndng 1| went to see him, He
wiis lyiong on n conch. I asked bhim for
n permit.  He *My good womny,
yon shall have one if Yyou will get me
pen und paper from tho next room. 1

have been at & ball all night apd conld
not get np for the president,”  Goneral
S, wiusnot so bid for a4 Yankes, DBut |
Gieneritl Grant waos the picest Yankeo 1 |
ever saw, His hosdguartors were on |
tho river, but wo often saw him' in |
Viekabinrg, and he used to walk sbout |
and talk to the poople. Ha was very |
kind, aud every ono liked him, One
day he came into 1y store with a
tricgd, He said: *What kind of sinfl
ia that in your window? 1 am hongry,
and it looks very goad.” *Washington
pig " | anaworad.  “Why do you eall it
that?' said he. “That pie is numed afi-
or the great Washington whese memory
all good Americuns adore,' 1 veplied.
'"That i8 good,” said he: *how moch iz
a slice of Washington pie?’ 1 said,
‘SBome slices are 10 cents, but somo |
cat are O cents.”  Fogaid to {ho officer:
1 am so hungry 1 believe I conld ent a
10 cent slice, could not you? Ma-
dame, please cut me two 10 cent slices,
and | will tronbls yon to wrap them
up forme.' So 1 did, and he wounld
not lét the dandy yonng officer carry
my Washington pie, but when he hail
paid mo took the bundls himself ont in-
to the street. Then the neighbore came
in and spid, ‘What did General Grant
bave ln his paper? I replied, ‘Wash-
ington pie—n 10 cent slice for himself
and one for that young officer.’

“The war was over, and I had never
heard from my hushand and thought he
must be dead. I was doing well in my
ptore, 1 bonght all my things in great
quantities and sold them well. 1 had
many friends and was much respeoted.
I remember very well that one day a
nigger came into my store and said,
‘Have you got any cheap LS |
gave him one and said, ‘This is5 cents.’

| Eooid birendi

He bit it and then threw it info my
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ison, CTYING. 'Have oetuer
for me than that? *Yes. | have some-
thing better for you,” I eaid, and I hit
bim over the mouth and nose with a
poker, and be rushed bowling und
bleeding ioto the strest. Iu half an
hour a corporal and two soldiers came
inand arrested me. [ langhed and said:
*You must allow me time to put on my
bonoet and lock up my store. Then 1
will go with yon with pleasure.” When
we got fo the provost, be suid, ‘Why,
Mrs. "Guste, | am surprised to see you.
What possible complaint can there be
against yon? When be bad heard my
story as well as the nigger's, be told me
to go back to my store and said very
seveorely to the nigger: 'ls this the use
you make of your liberty? Go home
and bebave like a white man if you can.’

* Four years more went by, and I was
sure my bosband was dead. [ was well
off, had & large market where I em-
ployed six men and was fast growing
rich. I had many offers to change my
name, but [ always gave the same an-
swer to all, *Thank youn, sir, for the
compliment, but [ prefer to support
only mysslf and donot care for the luz-
ury of a huaband.*

*‘One day & Mr. Paxton, whose wife
I kmew, carie in and said, ‘Coms up to
our house." ‘I bave no time,' I said,
‘What is the matter? 1s your wife
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sick? He said, ‘No, she ia not sick, | ™*

but there is & man there who wants to
see you.' I sald, *Well, then, let him
come and sceme.’ Mr. Paxton begged
#0 hard and I got so curious that I pat
on my bonnet—my old bonnet, for 1
would not dress wp for any man who
would not take the trouble to come and
see me—and went home with him to
his house. I grew cold and felt faint,
for there, talking to Mrs. Paxton, was
Anguste—my husband—looking just
the same as when he left me eight years
before. My heart beat like n hammer,
but I just said: * Well, 80 you are alive
and bave turned up at last, have you?
Where have you been for eight years?
Have you bad a good time and been
traveling all over the world?” *Oh, Jo-
sophine,' hv said and began to ery.

**Poar fellow, he had been wounded
and taken prisoner and very ill. When
the war was over and ho was well aguin,
be began to hunt for me. Not finding
me 1n Columbus, he went to every place
whero ho had ever been before, which
meant n good many joarneys for a man
who bad glways traveled all the timo.
No doubt he enjoyed himself very much.
He hud been in Vicksburg the year b
fore. Now he was on Lis way down the
river from St. Lonis to New Orleans,
The boat was delayed for n few honrs
at Vicksborg, and Auguste was taking
a walk when he met Mr. Paxton and
began talking tolim, Hoasked of there
were many French people in Vicksburg.
‘A good many,” said Mr, Paston, Then
Augusto askod about the wonen, and
when he heard there was o Mrs, 'Guste
who bhad a market, aud whose name
was such o hard one that everybody

"Grosto for short, he said
be wanted to see ber, and asked how to |
go to her store.  When he started, ho|
said his knees felt very queer, and he
wondered 1f he conld walk there, and if
it was reéally Iiis Mrs, 'Guste, and if 1
wanld be glud to see him.

“He reached. as he thonght, the storoe
to which Mr. Paxton bad directed him,
and there ho found a man—a dreadial
looking man, he said—woighing sugar. !
‘Is this yonr store?’ asked Auvguste. |
*¥os, gir,’ auswered the man, “What
ean 1 do for yon?' Angnste did not say
another word to the mun, but rushed
ont into the street, erying: *Mon Diea!
Josephing is married to another, I will
traveland never return.’ Then ho bhmye-
ried back to the boat and met Mr. Pax-
ton, who said, *Did you know Mrs.
'Guste?' Anguste answered, *How can
she Lo Mrs, 'GGuste when she is married
to another who is not 'Guste?' Anguste
had gone into a wrong store—one not a
quarter the size of mine, Butliv wistoo
exhansted to go again tofind me and said
Mr. Paxton mnst bring me to his house.

*CWell, '"Guste,” eaid I, ‘you may
stay inwy house, and if yon are not go-
ing to try to make me travel I am really
very glad fo see vou, but if yoo are go-
ing to rave! yon may fravel alone as yon
bave fur ¢ight years. While you refunin
in YVicksburg I will support you and will
gendd you your coffee to your bed in the
morning. 1 get ap at 4 and will not
have my business meddled with, Andl
will never travel.' ""—New York Post.

“That mnn isa real gentlemnn if be
does jook seody, " snid o streot ear conduct-
or as he poloted ous n man in the ear,

“How do you decide that?'" 1 asked,
“Tave you found somenew test of charne-
tere"

YWell, T don’t know as it’s anything
new, but I've been milronding a good
miny yenrs, and 1 haven't watched nll
sorta of pussengers for nothing. 1 lenrned
long nago thot about every woman who
gets nletter likes to let overybody know it
by rending. it in n street. car, nnd that's
what led me to find ont ove thing that
marks a winn a gentlemnn.

“Yon see that woman mitting  right be-
side the man 1 poioted out? Weil, she read
alerter thut lasted 10 blocks, and that
man never oven looked nt it ont of the vor
ners of his eyes, let alone trying outright
to road it. That's how 1 koow le's got

i Girne you fee n womnn read:
ing a letter in o stroet enr yon wateh any
man who hoppens to be sitiing oear her
and see if Lo doesn's ley to gob a look ot
the lotter himself. Nine times out of ten
e will, nnd sometimes be'll malke himseli
such o nuisance that I'd like to fnterfere
£ I dnred. 01 Be doosnit, yon may be dead
certain he's'n first class gootleman. 110
bet on that test, ' ‘

“Buot bowabout thewomen? Does yonr
test apply to them too)

HWell, noo, T Levdly think 16 does, for
I've never ghen the womnn on my our yet
that wonldo’t give a sly glince ot & lettor
another was reading if shio eonld.—<Noew
Voul: Hoeald

Canght the Spirit of the Part.

“Do you actors ever become so im-
bued with the spirtt of the part that
you imagine yonrgelves to be the char-
actér you are impersonating?'’™ asked
the corious man, -

“You bet we do," answered Mr.
Barpes Tormer, the eminent all around
Thespian,  *'I was playing the part of an
old farmer once, and I became so thor-
oughly carried away with it that I went
to my room in the hotel after the per-
formance and blew out the gas.’'—In-
disnapolis Journal.

Georgia claims that the general govern-
ment owes her 200,000 yet on the saleof
Alabamas and Mississippl in 1802

The aspphire which adorns the summis
of the English erown is the same that Ed-
ward the waoredn his ring.
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Doors, Sash and Blinds,

Moldings, Wirdow
and Door Frames,

Scroll Sawing & Turning,

ol Tact all wood work o complete o bailding,

Also dealers in
Lumber, Lath, Shingles, Lime,
* Cement,
Plasterand Plusterlng Haly, Lamp St for slting

Cattle and fomoa, #ta. Wi keep conatant Iy
on hantd

BUILDING STONE,
andallaizorof

Foundation Block Stone.
Thiesen, Hildred & Co,
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C. E. REYNOLDS,
o LANDAND

INSURANCE OFFICE!

NAPULEON, OHIO,
]

Money to Loan.

In snms of £1,000 and upwards on five
years Une,

B Alxo,fice, e and actidoptsl {taurance,
i All lodses prompt,y adjnstid,

No Joan ever contested In this agsnoy.
B Ofice over Geo, Hahn's elothing atore,
[ opposite Court House,
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FIARK FLOGAUS

REISER & FLOGATUS,
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FRESH AND SALTED MEATS,

Fish, Poultry and Sausages of

all kinds.
CASH PHID FOB HIDES, 55075, ETC
NAPOLEON

Rrewing Co.

LAGER BEER.

FAMILIES SUPFLIED WITH

BOTTLED BEER!
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